26         THE   INDIAN  SCENE
of raising the price of cotton upon the millions is, I am assured by a business man of long experience, a complete misunderstanding. My friend generalizes on this subject, and says that unrest is least where the Indians are making the money and greatest where the Europeans are taking the profits. I have no means of testing this, but it has merits as a simple and human explanation.
You must be a very forlorn man in Bombay, if you have not a friend to take you to the Yacht Club. There towards sunset you will find the English colony assembled on a green lawn fronting the sea, with the club-house behind. The view seawards embraces the great circle of the bay, and the distant promontories are deep purple against a flaming orange sunset, which is topped by masses of crimson and warm grey clouds. Tone it all down and in the dim light the view might be that from Plymouth Hoe.